CHAPTER 224 


December 25, 2011 


“Really!? Nanako’s coming home!?” 


Yu had called everyone over to Junes that Christmas morning, much to Justin’s 
objections to relay a tad bit of exciting news. Justin would probably have rather 
preferred falling back a sleep on the cold hard floor, arm still wrapped around Chie, 
but alas, while Justin was more than satisfied just being there with her, Chie was a 
little less easily occupied by lying around. Oh how she teased Justin so, sweet one 
moment but then the very next using that to drag Justin out on her misadventures. 
You know, you would think after what had possessed Justin and Chie the night prior, 
he would almost be ashamed to even be in her presence, but at the same time, it 
felt like any remnant of a barrier between the two had been destroyed in the act. 
Once you go there, you’ve pretty much seen it all. Nothing was off-limits now. 
Maybe that was why he wore such a wide grin on his face as he sat there at the 
Junes food court. Though to be fair, so did Maya and Yosuke. And no one quite 
understood why ANY of the three were as happy as they were. They were going to 
associate it with Christmas cheer and leave it at that. 


“Me too... I'm really glad... The fog's all gone over here because everyone tried so 
hard... And now Nana-chan's gotten better!” Teddie cheered with glee. Those two 
always did get along really well, so it was a lot relief for Teddie to hear that she was 
all well and good. Enough that she could even leave the hospital. Justin would like to 
think she did it all on her own, but in truth, somehow he had a feeling it had to do 
with all that fog in the city; and when they defeated Ameno-sagiri, all the fog just 
sort of went, her illness with it. He didn’t want to take credit for her getting better or 
anything like that, but it was just nice to think he had done someone somewhere 
some good. 


“Nanako-chan tried hard too... Sh-She's such an amazing girl...” Rise sniffled 
slightly. She was so overcome with joy and admiration that she was finding it hard 
to hold back the tears building up in her eyes. So she didn’t. Her and Teddie both 
started to cry almost immediately, grabbing a hold of each other as if crying on 
each other’s shoulders was going to somehow make them happier. In Teddie’s case 
that was entirely true. He truly believed he succeeded at something by getting this 
close to anything with a vagina. It goes without saying that Teddie was probably 
never going to get laid in all of his life. Which might be a good thing since god only 
knows what happens when a shadow reproduces. Not a pretty thought. 


“Seriously... Thank heavens she's okay.” Yosuke sighed with great relief. After all 
that had happened, he was seriously worried there could be longer lasting 
repercussions. As it turned out though, she was going to be just fine. Like the fog 


had never been here to begin with. Yosuke only wondered if she was out of the 
hospital for good now or if she was only allowed to leave for the holiday. After all, if 
her conditions were promising, one would assume that it would be okay to let her 
out for a day or two. Of course, Yosuke’s musings were immediately interrupted by 
the loud sound of pain coming from Teddie. Seemed Rise had flung him across the 
room with a single knee to his stomach after he got a little too close for comfort. 


“Where're you touching!?” Rise shouted at Teddie as he hit the ground, rubbing his 
now lumpy head. Oh that bear never seemed to learn. Though to be fair, Rise 
wasn’t doing much to discourage that behavior when she flirted with everything 
with a penis. | guess that included Teddie; though no one was willing to look into the 
matter. Justin was going to assume that if he knew what scoring was, which there 
was a good chance he didn’t, then he knew he needed certain appendages to 
complete the act with. Chie rolled her eyes slightly before deciding it was best not 
to pay Teddie too much attention when he did this. 


“Well, one thing's certain... It's party time! Let's throw a big Christmas party for 
Nanako-chan!” Justin flicked his eyebrows up a bit as if to find slight pleasure in the 
idea. He had pretty much all the party he needed recently, but it was a good idea... 
Look, when this kind of stuff happens to you, it’s the only thing you can think about, 
you know? Hell it took every fiber of his being not to stare at Chie blissfully from 
where he sat, to pretend nothing at all had happened. 


“A party, you say!? I'm sure Nana-chan will be delighted!” Teddie shouted. Well if 
anyone knew what Nanako would like, it would be him. And perhaps Yu, but more so 
Teddie. If he said it was a good idea, the Investigation Team was going to trust him. 
Yukiko poked at her chin a bit, contemplating the matter. Now what would one need 
for a party? 


“We'll need a cake then.” And within seconds every single guy present had their 
eyes widen with panic. Dear god, please don’t even tell them they were thinking of 
doing what they THOUGHT the girls were thinking of doing. 


“G-Guys... Please say you're not gonna...” 


“Huh? We’re gonna make one.” Rise remarked with great curiosity. She wasn’t 
really sure why the guys all seemed to go on the defensive on the matter. Why, 
because she didn’t know how to make an omelet? It was a fucking good omelet; 
they just didn’t have a refined enough taste to pick up on the subtle flavors. 


“Right, abandon ship.” Justin claimed immediately. He had tasted enough of Chie’s 
cooking to know where this was going, and the others could agree. They all jumped 
within seconds, hands raised in a surrender position as if to just give up on all of this 
before marching away from the table. Hell, Maya looked like she was contemplating 
doing the same. She could agree the others had some pretty bad cooking skill, and 
it wasn’t like she had any plans on helping cook. All the same though, this seemed 


like one of those guys versus the girls situations, and while she normally ended up 
on the guy’s side, she’d like to TRY and keep the balance. 


“Hey get back here! We know what we’re doing this time, honest!” 
“Didn't you say that with the omelets?” 
“It’s so warm! | was really looking forward to the new kotatsu!” 


The group had all gathered at Yu’s house, where everyone was seated at the living 
room table. The girls were in the kitchen, unfortunately working on the cake. Even 
Maya, though she refused to lift a finger. They just kind of dragged her in there 
when she declined their formal invitation. And that left all the guys and Nanako 
there at the table, where it seemed Yu and Dojima had finally gotten Nanako a new 
kotatsu. Mind you, Justin had no idea what the fuck that was until a few moments 
ago. And he absolutely loved it. Now he wanted one. 


“Yeah, you talked about it all the time at the hospital.” Dojima smiled at her before 
turning his attention over to the teenagers. “Nanako's going back for a close 
checkup tomorrow, but at this rate, the doctors say she can leave the hospital soon. 
If I'd gotten better sooner, we would've been able to buy the kotatsu together... 
Sorry.” Dojima sighed and rubbed at the back of his head a bit. He had sort of just 
given Yu the money and let him do the rest. Yu didn’t care of course, simply flicking 
his wrist as if swatting away a fly. 


“Next time, let's go together!” Nanako spoke with cheer. Oooh, there was going to 
be a next time? They should all get Justin one next. No seriously, these things were 
fantastic. It was like a blanket that didn’t fucking suck, and like a snuggie that didn’t 
look stupid. Every man woman and child should have one of these. Which meant Yu 
should totally get him one of these as a Christmas gift. Come on. Please? 


“Sorry for the wait!” The conversation was quickly interrupted by Chie walking in 
carrying a big fucking cake. All by herself too; Yukiko, nor Rise, nor Naoto or Maya 
gave her a hand with that thing. It was almost tense watching as the desert jiggled 
and she tried to navigate the living room. Because while she was strong enough to 
carry the cake no problem, she wasn’t tall enough to see of the desert. Still, | think 
the cake hitting the floor would be in everyone’s best interest. You would almost 
think Yu and Justin were purposely trying to destroy the cake with the way they 
tried to distract here. 


“Death on two leeeeeeeeeeeeegs, you’re tearing me apart!” They both started to 
sing like it was karaoke night. Chie was still able to kick them as she passed by 
them. It wasn’t going to kill them to have a slice of cake. Honestly, they got it right 
this time. It was surprisingly easier than making an omelet... After like the third 
attempt anyway. Yosuke cowered in fear at the mere sight of the desert. It was like 
watching a coffin approach when Chie set the cake down in front of them. 


“Oh no... The Christmas edition of Mystery Food X is about to be served...” 


“Bring it on, I'm ready. Got my insurance card and everything.” Kanji sighed. He 
was serious too. If this killed him at the very least he’d like all his possessions to go 
to the right people without going through a shit load of legal loopholes and crap. He 
had already made his peace with the world. Nanako’s eyes widened with pure 
excitement when she saw the mountaining desert. She didn’t know better 
unfortunately, and before anyone could taste test this for poison. She dug her fork 
into the cake without a second’s notice. They didn’t even have time to cut her a 
Slice. “Wait, Nanako-chan! I'll be the first one to-“ Too late, she ate it before Kanji 
could reach across the table and knock the silverware out of her hand. 
“NOOOOOO!” 


“It's delicious! It tastes really good!” Nanako gushed, cheeks red with pure 
excitement. The guys were needless to say very suspicious. She had lied about their 
cooking before to make them feel good about their cooking abilities. This was 
probably no exception. Still, that did mean one of them needed to taste it before 
they could come to a verdict. They jabbed at each other with their elbows in an 
attempt at passing the responsibility off to someone else. It wasn’t long before 
every elbow was jabbing into Yosuke. You could see him shivering with fear as the 
torched was passed to him, his hand shaking as he stuck his fork into the desert. 
Hell even when it was up to his lips he hesitated, as if to have second thoughts. Too 
bad Justin pushed his arm so that he accidentally shoved it in his mouth. Choking 
hazard? Yes. But then so was the food. Much to their surprise though, Yosuke 
swallowed it no problem. In fact he even took a second bite to make sure he had 
tasted this right. 


“What, but... This is... Actually good! Did you guys really make this?” Yosuke spoke 
with great surprise. Yu and Kanji shot each other a glance of great surprise before 
trying for themselves what it tasted like. Their reaction was much more of the 
same. Justin remained the only one not to take a bite. Not necessarily because he 
didn’t believe the others, though he didn’t, but because he didn’t like cake. So sue 
him, he just thought it was too fluffy. 


“Huh? O-Of course we did.” Chie stammered slightly. Somehow Justin had a 
creeping suspicion that they just sort of bought a cake and snuck it in through 
another door. He was right in the sense that the cake batter was pre-made and they 
just had to follow some instructions on a box, but otherwise it seemed they were 
responsible for this. “You know what they say about true talent not needing to show 
off? Turns out we had good taste in cooking after all.” 


“Then again, this one was our third attempt...” Naoto muttered under her breath. 
Somehow this surprised absolutely no one. Everyone smiled and laughed and told 
jokes and what not over the cake from that point on. It was a pretty light 

atmosphere; and had Dojima not felt the need to speak on a certain topic it might 


have stayed like that. But after all the teenagers had done not only for his family 
but for all of Inaba, well... There was some thanks in order. Truth be told, the only 
one who minded the topic was Justin, who would rather forget about what Adachi 
had done and the fate that now awaited him in prison. He wished there was still 
hope for the guy. But there wasn’t. He was facing his punishment for his crimes; 
this was how his road ended. 


“| have to thank you all again... Adachi confessed to the two murders. He insists it 
was him who hung the bodies, too. There are still things that are unclear about his 
story, but he's most likely gonna pay for his crimes. Anyway, this was one strange 
case... If what you said about a world inside the TV was true, then everything might 
make sense... Though | still don't believe it. Some things in this world just can't be 
explained. Like Nanako... She made a miraculous recovery, and now she's as 
healthy as ever. Back in the day... my own senpai on the force told me something. 
‘There's an underside to everything that you can never see.’ This case has made me 
think about a lot of things... You've helped us out so much... Heh, it was meant to 
be the other way around, really...” Dojima spoke on the matter, rather happily in 
fact. He was rather proud of his nephew and his friends. To think, his nephew would 
be the one to teach him a few things about life, not the other way around. If only he 
knew that was what he was signing up for. “There isn’t much time left until spring, 
but | hope | can do some catching up until then.” 


“That's right... You're only here until spring, huh...?” Chie’s smile slowly faded to a 
frown. Everyone’s did, though Yukiko’s the most of all. This was news to Justin; he 
never knew he was only transferring for a year. Christ that REALLY sucked. And here 
he thought he had made a friend for life with Yu, not a friend for a year. But then, 
who Justin cultivated relationships with always was a little shaky, especially in the 
matter of time. It wasn’t that surprising, only disappointing. And again, he had 
nothing on Yukiko. How exactly were they supposed to make this work once he 
went back to his home town. Yu simply shone his eyes down towards the ground, 
shaking his head a bit. What a topic to bring up on Christmas morning. 


“| don't want to go back.” Yu remarked with sorrow and disappointment. All the 
friendships he had captivated over the years, all of Inaba, Yukiko, hell even Justin to 
a certain extent... He’d miss it all back in the city. He didn’t want to go back 
realizing just how much his old life kinda sucked by comparison. It was just so 
boring, and he never had friends like the Investigation Team. There had to be 
something he could do to stay longer... 


“Don't forget, there are people waiting for you. When you get home, show your 
parents how much you've grown this past year. And then, if they're okay with it... 
you can come back here at any time.” Dojima reassured Yu. He was always 
welcome in this household after what he had done for Nanako and him. Now it was 
just a matter of getting his parents to let him stop by. They’d probably allow it on 


holidays, and besides... You never know when another work opportunity would 
arise. It happened all the time with that family. 


“C'mon, spring's a long ways off, right? Let's have all the fun we can until then!” 


“H-Hey, don't get too carried away. My sis would kill me if you got yourself held 
back a year...” Dojima countered Yosuke. Fun was kind of a vague term in regards 
to teenagers, so he’d rather be perfectly clear that he was still a cop who would still 
arrest delinquents. Beside, Yu’s mother would KILL him if he got in trouble while he 
was here. He’d rather avoid the shit storm. 


“Oh, but then you wouldn't have to go back, huh?” Yosuke mused a bit. Suddenly he 
was Striken by a very sinister idea. A sinister idea Yu caught onto almost 
immediately. 


“| changed my mind, I’ll go pack my bags.” 


